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arrival of the correspondent.

To the amazement, and yet to the great
satisfaction, of the public here the Herald

correspondent who has been for nearly ten

days past in the swamps of the Carolinaoutlaws returned to Wilmington
this afternoon by the Charlotte
road, which traverses the Scuffletown
district. Up to the time of his arrival in

Wilmington little or no hope was indulged of
bis safety, in view of the threats against him
v j

* .<

which have recently been made by the outiav??/
His safe arrival In Wilmington this afternoon

created an intense excitement,
and despite the fearfully stormy weather the

Hebald correspondent was the object of

curiosity and the Herald was the theme of
discussion and praise. The universal sentiment
in Wilmington is that the Herald correspot
ent is the hero ofa wonderful feat of daring, ai 1

there is universal rejoicing that he has finally
esoaped the great perils which have for more

than a week past environed him. Details given
by your correspondent regarding bis adventuresamohg the outlaws confirm the accounts

given in the Herald despatches of the
peril and difficulties

which he has undergone. He left for New

York this afternoon, and will give to the

Herald the fullest possible details of his

thrilling adventures. On Friday last your
correspondent was taken by the outlaws
farther into the swamp, and

conducted by tubm blindfolded

from Rhody Lowery's cabin to several of their
most secret hiding places. At the moment of
leaving Rhody's cabin the Herald correspondentexperienced the greatest sense of
personal danger suffered by him during his
career with the outlaws. Tom Lowery had
especially urged the killing of the

1'damned yankee,"
and as the other outlaws conducted him away
from Rhody's cabin, with the remark to
Rhody that he would never see daylight
again, your correspondent had little hope but
that Tom Lowery's savage threat would be
executed. Conducted by the outlaws through
the swamp blindfolded, except when his
captors chose to remove the bandage, he

NEW YO]
mTtmd the swamp, la some places wading
almost

WAIST DEEP IN WATER,
and again reaching solid ground, thus gaining
one of the hiding places of the outlaws, which
be inferred to be situated upon an island.
The blindfold was removed, and he found himselfan inmate of a low, pitched cabin, in
whioh a moderately tall man could not possiblystand erect. In this oabin were from

THIRTY TO FORTY SHOT GUNS

but no smaller arms. The outlaws would not

permit him to look out of the window and
make any observations of the surronndings.
He was told that he was already the possessor
of more of their secrets

THAN ANY OTHER HUMAN BEING

outside of their gang, and more than they in...L.J..1.. V... ......
ifuueu ttujuuujr ouuuiu ever uuve ttivroo

to again. While in the ewamps your correspondentwas repeatedly informed by the outlawsof their suspicions that he would attempt
to chloroform them, and that he was a government

spy sent to repeat the rdle in which the
Detective Saunders bad been caught by them.

'a democratic demon.

Be was also told by Steve Lowery that a

prominent democrat of Robeson connty had

given them information that he was a federal

spy and that he would undoubtedly do them

great harm before he left them.

"Still," said Steve, "we believe that you
are honest, and we will trust you; but

don't undertake to oomb here again.

because you know too many of our secrets."
Steve then added, "We have trusted three
other men besides you and they all betrayed
us, but still we will trust you and let you

give the herald all the information

you can about ub." After leaving the

swamps the outlaws carried your correspondenton Sunday back to Rhody's cabin, and
this morning aocompanied him to Moss Neck,

waving a friendly adieu to him

as the train left. As a mark of their con-

fidence ia the honesty of his intentions toward

themselves, the outlaws gave the Hebald

correspondent
a double-barrelled soot gun,

formerly belonging to Henry Berry Lowery,
the deoeased outlaw ohief, and Steve Lowery
presented him with three silver pieces, to bd

given, one to his wife, another to bis baby,
and the third to bo kept by himself as a

souvenir of his trip among tho Carolina outlaws.Your correspondent is warm in his acknowledgmentof Rhody's services to himself
in aiding him to retain the confidence of tfie
outlaws, and

praises her courage
and intelligence. Rhody carried him to many
points of interest, among others to the grave
of tue unfortunate Saunders, a spot wbioh
the outlaws seemea to dread visiting with
a remarkable superstitious apprehension.
Upon one occasion the Herald correspondent
was within half a mile of the grave of
Saunders and begged the outlaws to

conduct him to tiie grave,
but they refused, as they also did to visit the '

graves of other victims of their vengeance.
The satisfaction of the community of Wilmington

at the safe arrival in their midst of
the daring Herald correspondent is heightened

by his confirmation of the previous
tidings from him of the doatbs of

Henry Berry Lowery and of Boss Strong,
the second in cleverness and courage of the

gang of outlaws. During the absence of your
correspondent in the swamps the excitement
in Wilmington was at fever heat and found
some curious forms of expression.

interest in the herald man.

Mrs. Oates' dramatic troupe was performing
at the Wiimington Theatre, and Mr. Allen,

one of the troupe, recited, amid the greatest
merriment, the following

oh, have yon heard the news
From Hobeson 90 flowerjrv

Lowery has the Ukrald mail; 1

But the Herald ain't got Lowery."
av ii.i.rslonist wants him.

Another incident, illustrative of public Interest
here in the recent career of the Herald

correspondent, now so happily escaped from

the clutches of the outlaws, was the offer
made to him by the agent of De Castro, the

illusionist, of one hundred dollars per night if

he would appear in a private box of the
theatre during the performance of De Castro
and permit the annonnoement of the presence
of the Hbujud correspondent.
FIRST LETTER FROM OUR CAPTUBEDCORRESPONDENT.

scuprijxon, Robes on county, n. c., i
,
March 20, 1872. j

That the thrilling pictures given in the Herald
oi the outlaw* of the Robeson county swamps, in
North Carolina, witb tbo History of their deeds or
daring, murder and rapine, had awakened a deep
sensation over the United States, was everywhere
evident. It seemed incredible that a band of flvo
men should persistently defy a community such as

me Old North State. The criminal snplneness of
the state authorities, the inactivity oi the rederal
government and the terrorized condition of the Inhabitantsor the district all expressed an anomalous
condition of affairs which

called for thr fullest investigation.
lhe account given by anutner correspondent had

exhausted all the information surrcuuding the
gang, bad given graphic sketches ol the now
famous mulatto settlement, with Its ominous name
of Seuffletown, had detailed the outrages by tho
gang, and traeed back their history to the days of
the rebel fortifications at Wilmington, when Henry
Benry bowery first took to the swamps, to avoid

impressment to work with the slaves of the Southernplanters, Kscapcd federal prisoners, too, from
the Confederate prison at Florence, 8. C\, were

seen fitting across the swamps and
hidinu furttvelv among the shanties

of the free negro settlement of 8cumetown to take
their places awhile with Henry Berry Lowery and
bis redows in the swiunps. By and by came tbe
sweaaiii H&eruuuA's arwv u> Uie sea. and It was re* I

RK HERALD, TUESDAY,
ited how the "bummers" found guides And sup

ortersamoug the Iree mulattoes of SculUelown.
t came out, too, in a ghastly way, that tne rebel
rhltes of the district, wishing to wreak their vengeanceon the colored people, came in the night to
Id Allan Lowery's cabin, and, dragging forth Ulmelfand his son William, mercilessly

S1IOT TUB1I, FATHER AND BOY,
nth the one volley, and then went their way,
lotting two of their supposed enemies out of the
ray only to create a pack of avenging devils In the
tersons of the old man's sons and their outlawed
nends. The war closed, and, rightly or wrongly,
he white people of Robeson county, true to their
nurder of the father, exempted the Lowerys from
he act of oblivion. How truly has it been said that
we can never rorglve those we have injured I" The
nd of the strife between North and South brought
io peace to Bcuffletown. The "angels" were la the
iwamps robbing by oay, murdering by night; the
ebels had become Ku Klux, and from lighting manullyIn the sunlight were trooping in

tokir murderous masquerade,
inder the pines and oypresses at night, and draglinga negro here and thore from his ahauty, letting
Urn sing bis wild, harried prayers for a miuute or
wo, and then stopping it all with buckshot, bat
:arefally skirting the outlaws themselves, some
lay to fall, like John Taylor, under a "bead" drawn
>y Henry Berry or one 01 his brother outlaws. This
vas not civilization. The irresponsible /ex taltonl»
>l the hater and hated, the state or tnings that
ireated in the land of Mnscovy between serf anu
eudal master the phrase that described the murder
if vlie latter by the former as "the wild Justice of
eveuge," existed In the land of the Lowerys with
nore degrading surroundings than ever before or
n any other country. That social, restraining force
sailed government had failed to nut an end to it,
uul there seemed, previous to the Herald's expoti,
o be a sort of laissez aller agreed on In tacit
ipathy by all parties.
But even yet the outlaws themselves had not

ipoken.
the outlaw's story for himself

vas uuuttered, except through his sentence of
leatli by word of mouth, followed pretty surely by
ixecution through tne barrel ot a rule. Iu perhaps
iny other state of things no more would be needed
irevious to setting about his caDture. As things
itood it seemed that there must be something
leeding fuller detail.something of moment in
heir position which neither the shiverlug sympabizersof their owu race nor the vaunting but
rembllng white foes thereof would or could Impart.
Phis was to be got from the outlaw's Hps alone. It
ltd not require much deep reasoning to arrlvo at
his conclusion. It torceu itself naturally forward,
tnd the Journal whioh had enterprise enough to
rather tne first part of tne story could surely learn
the second. Without, then, any feeling of rashness
jr bravado that I am aware or, but simply in the
ixercise of a grave duty, to shrink from which
irould be aDhorrent to my nature,

1 lkft fok tub woods and swamps
)f Robeson county. My preparations were simple
is my mission was direct, and relying on my ability
o make the honorable nature of my purpose apparenteven to the desperate men it was my deliberate
purpose to moot lace to face. Passing over the inildentswhich do not properly belong tO my narralve,1 may say that on my arrival In Wilmington I
bund the Lowerys and the Herald expose to be ibo
>nly topics of interest In that quiet Carolina town,
ind the toue of the well-dressed, lounging chivalry
ibout the hotels was not at all encouraging. 1 told
he object of my visit to several, and the universal
rerdicc was,

'a dangerous game, stranger,
ather you than mo." 'l'hey recalled to me with all
he disoouraglng emphasis which a slow ejaculalonof alternate words and tobacco-spittle can
ommand of the fcarlul fate of Saunders, the deteclve,and generally finish by saying:.
"an' be was 8martkh'n you look, stranger."
ruts continual replication or warning did not tend
o cheer me. It recalled In a painiul way I bad
lever before imagined ihe poem of Excelsior with
ts dismal foVebodlugs 01 a fatal end to my venture,
>ut I dashed these all away In tbo thought that
.ongfellow's aimless young madman wno died la
he snow, had nnUiinc in common wltn a man
sudeavorlug In his own hnmble way to servo
laiiiMtiiM, iav «« -- ...v«»ed out in the
iwamp region beyoud. If the scare had reached
Wilmington, I reasoned, I shall not then have
nuch dlitlcuity in getting the whiles of Robeson
iounty to assist mo hi ridding them of
he objects of their terror through, perhaps,

a more merciful way
ban killing tnem off like dogs. But In this I was
lesttned to be mistaken. Excepting Capialn Morisou,the "king ol conductors" ou the Wilmington,
Jharlolte and Rutherford Railroad, and Ed Hayes,
it hhoe Heel, no one encouraged me to proceed.
Tom the ticket agent, from whom I bought a ticket
or Moss Neck, at Wilmington, with his horrified
ijaculation.
My (Jou! stranger, you are not going to stop
here l"
o the merchants or Shoe Heel, who assured me
leath would be the sure late of any stranger who
ivould venture Into Scnmetown, I heard but the one
opinion, that the Lowereys were devils and would
welcome an opportunity to kill a white man. Beforeleaving Wilmington I prepared

A LETTER, DIRECTED TO . B. LOWKRV,
stating that I desired to Interview him for tho
Herald and offered to give myself into bis hands if
we would grant me the interview. It was ray intentionto stop at Moss Neck and attempt to And a
messenger who would deliver my letter, but on the
train Captain Morrison advised me to go on to Shoe
Heel where I would lino better accommodations
than at Moss Neck, and from where I could certainlysend a messenger to the outlaws, i took his
idvice, but was unable to And any ono in or about
Shoe Heel who would deliver or who knew any one
who would present my petition to the "King" or
Robeson county. The reported killing or Boss
Strong, It was supposed, had

SO SNRAUkD THE OUTLAWS
that the time was particularly Inauspicious for my
visit. I met here James McQueen, or Ilonahoe, of
Richmond county, N, 0., who asserted he had killed
the notorious Boss, lie is a tall, awkward, shambling,dark complexioned man, of Scottish accent,
tweniy-flve years of age; he lias very small ejos,
wnich lie has a trick of dropping the instant he is
looked at. His story will appear nerearter.
The next morning, March 14, i left Shoe Heel and

came to Eureka, or Bute's Store, nail way between
Moss Neck and Red Bank. At the store, close to the
railroad, the colored clerk, of whom 1 enquired tho
road to Patrick Bowery's, left tho store to potnt It
out to mc. To him I stated the object of my visit,
and asked him to inform any or the ou:lawsho
might see what I was arter

TUB FATHKR OF TWO MtTRDKRKRS.
Soon after leaving the store I met an old negro

wiiu ms*ou u«v ii iniw jwbiui ivfi nujuuu/, wiit'U t

told htm I wanted to go to Pat Lowc-ry's. lie told
mo 1 was In the right road, and added:.

I's skeercd of strangers most to deff, but you
hain't got no gnn."
This was Jack oxendine, the fatner of Henderson,

who was hung in Lnmberton in 1870, and Calvin,
who is now in the Wilmington jail, charged with
being implicated In the King murder. At the conclusionof nis Introduction ne said:.

'Fore God, dis u a powerful bad country to live
In; ebery now and den de Ku Kluck come In yer,
and with their shootln' an' whlppin' an' hangln',
an' de men out by deyselves totln'dere guns, I s

scart to
A short half mile from the station brought me to

THE HOME OF PAT LOWERY,
the oldest brother of Henry Berry, and a preacher.
When I got ihere he was working in bis carpenter
shop, near tils house.ror ne is not above honest
labor, notwithstanding his profession. I at once
unfolded the object of my calling, and asked If 1
could be permitted to stay with him a few days
wnile I would make efforts to meet the outlaws. IJe
was perfectly willing I should make bis house my
home while here, but thought my chance of seeing
Henry was very slim. It had been reported for the
past four weeks that he was dead, and many
believed it, even some of his friends, while the majoritythought the story had been originated by nts
wile and brothers to cover his escape irom trie
county. Patrick told me Stevo and Tom Lowery

BAR PASSED BIS BOUSE A FEW DAYS BEFORE,
but it might be a long time before they would be in
their immediate neighborhood again, After a long
conversation between him and .lames Oxedtne, a
well-to-do mulatto farmer living near by, it wa4

MARCH 26, 1872..TRIPLI
decided that my best plan would be 10 go over to
the home of old Mm. Lowery, the mother of Patrick
and Henry. They both assured me It would be perfectlysafe, for the outlaws never Interfered with
any but those who troubled thorn. For a considerationPatrick consented to give ine his horse on
which to ride over, and bis son Allen, a bright boy
of sixteen, to guide me. After a dinner of

corn bread, bacon add coffee
we started on our journey, and 1 must confess to a
slight sinking of the heart as 1 lost sight of the railroadand plunged into the swamps, the lurking
places of the Lowery outlaws.

in the outlaws' land.
I bad ridden about a mile, when the discomfort

produced by my horse's miserable gait, and the
banging of my vailse against my legs, became too
great, and I proposed to my guide that he should
ride awhile. But the change was not for the better,
and it nad scarcely been made wbeu we came to
one of the low places in the road that are so commonhere, called "branches," and which are feeders
to the swamps. Along one side of these branches are
laid, or ereoted in stumps, logs for the convenience
or pedestrians. They are generally unhewn, all
very uarrow, many of them decayed, are very few
that stand firm under any movement. At the first
or these I came to, after dismounting,

1 lost my balance,
and got Into the water knee deep. 1 remounted the
horse, then, and, excepting the gait and banging
tuuresuuu ami crusumg or my legs against me trees,
first od one sido ana then on the other, as l tollowea
Allen in the narrow tootpath through which he lea
me, l puttered no great inconvenience.
About two and a half miles from 1'atsedo we came

to the "Back Swamp," where for about three hundreduud fifty yards the black water crosses the
road, flowing sluggishly through the brush and cypresstrees. Along the foot logs here Allen ran,
with the confidence inspired by long practice.

andrew strong's cabin.
About a mile from the Back Bwamp we passed

the cabin of Andrew Strong, one or the outlaws,
where his younger brother, Boss, was shot the Fridaybefore. We passed close to the house, and a
couple of women came to the door, and stood there
us long as the house was in sight. As 1 have since
learned, there was auother pair of eyes watching us
from a thicket near the house. Andrew Strong
himself, with

nis GUN READT FOR A SIIOT,
In his hand, studied me as 1 passed. Another long
stretch of water, mud and sand, and we came to
Henry Berry Lowery'a house, now In the occupancy
or his wife, Rnody. A quarter of a mile furtuer and
we reached our destination, the home of

OLD MRS. ALLEN LOWKKT.
Here we were greeted by the loud and decidedly

savage barking of three large dogs. Two or three
very light mulatto glriu drove litem away, and
opened the gate for me ; as 1 passed In 1 was put In
the preseuce of the old woman, who gave me a
very hospitable reception, and assured me 1 was
welcome to stay as long as 1 pleased, if 1 could put
up wnn meir rough rare.
Mrs. Lowery has tlie largest bouse in tbls section

of country ; it is weather-boarded, has lour good
sued rooms, and a kitchen attached, and a wide
porch in iront. it is on a plantation containing
about seventy-flvo acres, and has numerous outbuildingsconnected with It. There has been no
division or the estate or property since old Allen
Lowcry was killed, the children

UIV1NU ILL THE MtOKlTS TO TUE1K MOTHER.
One son, Sinclair, living near, superintends the

farm, and assists her when necessary. This little
plantation produced last year eight bales ol cotton
and four hundred busneis or corn.
Soon alter my arrival I met Sinclair, who is a

dark mulatto, with a good countenance, lie told me
be did not know wnetner Henry Berry was alive or
deud; that no one had seen him tor lour or Ave
weeks. Mrs. Lowery said the same. Binclair
added:.

1 will be glad if he is dead, for he is a very bad
man, and nas done a heap or barm."
He further told me he had not been on friendly

terms with llenry since the marriage of the latter
to lthody Strong; the marriage it had been announcedwould besolomnized at his mother's house,
o^thehouw Mrott&rsln 'p'SFsun offaSnryT otTjectedto the ceremony being performed there.
When Henry was arrested he accused Sinclair of
having inrormod on hlni, and they had never been
on good terms afterwards. Steve and Tom

TOOK PART WITH HENRY

In this quarrel; so that Sinclair could giro roe no
information ol the outlaws.

1 would here remark that this band are known in
their neighborhood by the name "outlaws;" tneir
friends call them and they style themselves out-
laws.
When 1 rctnrneu to the house after the conversationwith Sinclair, who was working in a field, I

was presented to Rhody, the wife of Henry Berry
Lowery,

THE "QUEEN OF 8CUFFLET0WN."
This young woman Is remarkably pretty; her

face oval, of a very light color; large, dark, mournful-iooklugeyes, with long lashes; well shaped
mouth; white, small, even teeth; well rouuded
chin; nose slightly retrouaee, with a profusion or
straight Jet black hair, combine to make her a very
pleasant object to gaze at. She has small hands
and feet, and on the latter sne wears No. 2%,
though she could wear No. 2, and still cramp her
leet less than the majority of white women. She is

of medintn height, with a very well developed
figure, and is between twenty-one and twenty-two
years old. When 1 add that she has a low, sweet
voice, and a great many little graceful motions of
her bead and body, It will be seen that she Is a rara

aetata ScuiUelown, To the above description I regretthat I am compelled to add that this queen
cannot write, and thai she

SMOKES A FIFE AND RUBS SNUFF.
When Rhody learned the object of my visit she

said she would undertake to have my message conveyedto the outlaws, and she had no donbt they
would grant me an Interview. Henry Berry, Bhe

said, was away, and she could not tell when he
would retnrn. 1 walked home with her, and examinedcareluliy the home of the notorious outlaw
leader.

TUE OUTLAW'S NEST.
The cabin or this man is built precisely as are an

those oi the poorer muiattoes.one story high, logs
irom three to eight inches apart, the Interstices not
filled In as In log houses at the North, but covered
by boards on either the inside or outside, never both.
ThIB oouse had the boards on tbe outside. Thero
are two doors, opposite each other, secured by
modern bolts and buttons, and on tbe tmrd side Is
the capacious hearth or fireplace, with chimney
built or logs, lined and floored with clay. On the
side opposite the firoplacestands the bed, and above
and beside it are stretched several poles, upon
wulcb bang tbe clothes or tae family.
There are no w.ndows, nor any openings for light

bnt the doors and chimney. Indeed, or somo

twenty houses of muiattoes I visited, I found but
two, those of Mrs. Allen Lowery and Patrick Lowcry,in which there were windows.
The house of U. B. Lowery is within a small enclosure,which Is surrounded by a larger one, and

is on his rather Allen's estate. The furniture or this
house consists of

A BED, A TABLE, THRU CHAIRS,
and three stools. Over the flrcpiaco are pasted a
number ox pictures cut from the illustrated papers,
while a colored print, labelled "The Two Beauties,"
hangs over the table. Rbody had left her "help".
a light mulatto, who had been engaged by Andrew
Strong to stay with her tor Blx weeks /or a pair of
shoes ana a calico dress.in charge oi

11RR CHILDRRN.
Sally Ann, aged Ove; Henry Delany, aged three, and
Neelyann, aged one year and two mouths. They
are all of a very bright color, strong, active and
healthy, the hoy being particularly bright, lie Is
said to bear a strong resemblanoc to his father.

1 spent an hour or more with Khody. She told
me, turther, if 1 would come back the next morning
she might nave some information for me, and that
in the meantime 1 might rest assured I would
be in no danger from the outlaws or their friends.
BY TUB OLD MAN'S ORAVE.OLD MRS. LOWBRT'B

STORY.
The next morning (March 16) old Mrs. Lowery

took me to a small unenclosed grave In a field near
her house, where, marked by four rails lying on the
ground, was the grave of her husband and son
William. The old woman's voice was broken, and
the tears rolled down ner withered face even now

as she told no hovr the/ met their death, There

3 SHEET.
had been no tronble between them and any of their
white neighbors, except tnat some or their sons had
(Ted from the officers who wanted to lake them to
work In the rebel fortifications at Wilmington. Patrickand Sinclair had gone with the officers, but
Henry, Thomas and William had evaded them.
Steve was a fireman on the Wilmington, Charlotte
and Kuiherrord Railroad. The Lowerys had also
been accrued or assisting soldiers who had escaped
from the rebel prison at Florence, S. C. to the
federal lines. In 1864 a party of whites, commanded
by James Barnes, came to tbe bouse and took ibe
old man and William, away, at the same time,

they asked for 8pades,
and took some along with them; some of them returneddirectly and earned old Mrs. Lowery and her
two daughters to the house of a white man, itobert
McRenzie, where they were locked up In a smoke
bouse. While they were conllued there they heard
McRenzie propose that they burn them up In the
smoke-house, but this was opposed by others, who
sold it would make too much talk; then McRenzie
said there would be no use in killing the men if the
women were allowed to live, because he could not
get tbe plantation ir any were led alive. McRenzie
then went away saying he was going up to hco how
the Lowery men were faring. After he had gone,
some one outside wondered if they were going to
Kill the old man and Bill, or only the old man, to
which another answered

11 McRenzie's got to kill both, and get the rest of
tbe boys out of the way before he could gel the plantation."

thky beard the report OF oun9.
Towards morning, a little after daylight, they

were released with tbe threat,
"If you deny that your lamiiy has robbed from

us whites it will be mighty bad for you."
When they returned home in a thicket, not far

from the house, they found a new-made, shallow
grave, in which were the bodies of Allen and Wii11amLowery, lying one above the other, riddled
with musket balls.
Tue next day they came back and took me out

iuio ute wooos, and saui mey were going 10 kiu

me ll 1 didn't tell teem where the Yankee prisoners
were hid. I didn't know, and 1 told tucm ho, but
they would't believe me. l'ney blindfolded mo and
tied me to a tree, aud said they were going to a hoot
me. 1 heard thorn firing, and then I fainted. When
1 fainted they untied me aud aeat the girls to bring
me too.''
This was old Mrs. Lowery's story, and all the

mulattoea whom I met aud questioned about It
toid mo about tne aame thing. That Its truthfulnessla denied by tue whites la no more than la to bo
cxpeoted, thongh several of them told me they had
never heard of Allen Lowery being accused or stealing.lie was said to bo a consistent member of the
Methodist church, in which ho was a class leader.
Mrs. Lowery is a member of the same church and

SEEMS TO BE GENUINELY 1'IOUS.
She has family worship night and morning, in

whlcn she leads herself, and always asks a blessing
at the table.
From the grave of the Lowery"s 1 wont straight

to Khody's house. As 1 entered the gato of the
outer enclosure I noticed a man standing fu the
doorway who stepped back within the house, as I
reached the inner gate he again came to the door
and

I CONFESS TO SOME NEiiVOl'SNESS
as I saw his equipments. But It was no time to
stop now, and in a moment 1 was in tienry Berry
Lowery's house, In the presence of Steve Lowery
and Andrew Strong, two of the famous swaiup outawe.With as composed an air as the nature of tho
case would permit I stepped forward.

' l believe these are the mou'' (1 am not sure but
that 1 said gentlemen) "I wanted to see," and extendedmy hand to the one nearest me, who grasped
it cordially as Rhody mentioned his name, Andrew
Strong, aud mine, and theu repeated the ceremony
with Steve. Both of them offered me chairs; but I
(tccepted that from which Andrew had just arisen,
It being nearer the lire, and immediately

BXPLA1NEP MY PURPOSE
In seeking them. 1 told them the great paper of
America had given some attention to them, and had
published their histories as furnished by the white
people of Kooeson county; but that tho people of
the United btitoa might have a rit"d*wn't6see
them, bear their stories and the circumstances that
had made them outlaws and see how they lived. I
told them further that

1 BAP NO WEAPON BUT A SMALL REVOLVER,
which they could have white 1 was with them, but
which they would oblige me by returning when I
left them. ,

Tney replied that Hhody had told them the natureor my busiuess, that they wero glad of an opttAntunlitiof nluins iIiaIp utnrv fr» rhn rniinrpv fnr ti.n
V". '"."V « .v.. -..J . V«.u... ... ».u

"papers were telliDg ho rnauy <) <1 lies about
them," that l would be perfectly safe witb theui,
ami tnat 1 rnlgiu keep uiy pistol.

t1ie men i met.
Stove Lowcry la Ave teet ten tucbcB high, thlckeet,with long arms and legs, and is very strong;

he has a very dark yellow complexion, nazel eyes,
bright and restless, black stralgnt hair aud thin
mustache and goatee. He was armed with a

Spencer rifle, two double-barrelled shot guns, one
or the taller and tnc riflo being slung from his
shoulders, and throe six-barrelled revolvers in his
belt, while two United states cartridge boxes nung
from his shoulders.
Andrew Btrong Is nearly white, about six feet

high, with rather mild eyes and reddish beard and
hair, the latter cut snort. He carried a heavy rule
and the same number of shot-guns, revolvers and
cartridge boxes as bteve bowery, besides a heavy
canvas haversack. His impedimenta ("turn," he
calls it) weighs not loss than a hundred pounds. He

AUJUSTJED ALL II13 Bl^UlI'ME.NT3 ON ME,
and I could barely stagger across the floor with
them. Arter a lew general remarks, Andrew told
me they would tell me all 1 wanted to know if I
would question them. As the shooting of toss was

the chief topic I had heard discussed after leaving
Wilmington, 1 told tucm 1 had seen Jumes McQueen
or Donahoe, at Shoe Heel, aud had taken down ins

version of the affair, aud would now like to know if
It was correct. 1 read to them McQueen's story as

follows:.
donabob's stout of killing boss strong.

"Last Thursday night (May 7), 1 reached the
houso of Andrew Strong, on tno edge of Scuffletown,about ten miles from here, at twelve o'clock.
1 fixed a good blind about 160 yards from the house,
and lying down 1 watched the rest of the nlgat aud
all the next day, eating some provisions 1 had

brought along. About ban-past seven p. M. FridayAndrew came out of the woods, aud alter stop-
plug aud looking around bim in all directions be
went into tbe bouse, and directly came out and gave
a low call, wnen Boss came out o( tne woods to
tbe bouse; they were each armed witb two rifles
and two or tnroo revolvers. A little after eight
o'clock, whenl thought they would be at sapper, I
slipped up to tbe house and looked In through the
cat bole In tne uoor, as i supposed they were eating
their supper by tbe light on tbe hearth. Besides
Andrew's wife, Flora aud a Miss Cutnmings were
there. I kept watching there until Boss laid down
on the floor with his feet to the Are and his head
towards me and commenced

PLAYINQ ON A MOUTH ORGAN.
Then I saw my chance, and I pushed the muzzle of
my rifle (a Henry) through the cat nole until it was
not over three leet from his bead, took a steady
aim i»y the light of the Are and shot. When I tired
tbe women screamed aud said:.

"HE'8 SHOT," "NO HE ISN'T," "YE3 IS,"
and 1 lookod In as quick as 1 could get my gun out
of the way. Boss' arms and legs had fallen straight
from his body, and there was a little movement of
the shoulders as If he was trying to get up. Andrew
utrong was then standing

IN THE SHADOW IN THE CORNER
and be stayed thero until I left. He said to his

wife, "lloney, you go out aud see what It is."

and opened the door opposite tne one I was at and

pushed her out. She came out, but did not come

around to the side 1 was; but went In directly and
aid there was nobody about. He sent her out

again, telling her to look in the corners and jams;
but before she bad got well out be said, "Come

back honey, he was blowing on that thing and It

busted and Dlowed his head off,'' and directly after

he said, "Myuod 'he's shot la tbe bead; It must

nave come from the cat hole," and sent his wife out

again, and I slipped off. When I returned the cat

hole was shut up and the house waa all dark. Then
1 came back to Shoe Heel and

(I0T A FORCK TO 00 AFTER TT1R BOOT.

I wat^ucd at the cat hole a good half hoar after 1

8
shot Boas and there was no sign or life after that
movement or M* shoulders. The next Oar when
we went back we could not Quo the ooOr nor any
blood, bat tbe door had just been scrubbed and we
asked what tliey had been scrubbing for, and tber
said they had a dead body In the house all nignt,
but that Steve and Tom Lowery and Andrew strong
had carried it off about au nour before. We
searched the house and round a lot or boots, shoes,
blankets, wino, brandy and cigars concealed about
the house and in the woods, ltoss has been

IN TUB WOODS SINCB UK WAS KIKTEEN
years old. 1 tell you he was a tuousand times worse
than Henry Berry Lowery was. He wonld ravish
wouien, burn houses, abuse children and no everythingelse that is devlllsu if it was not lor Henry
Berry. I am not afraid to star here now. 1 would
like to have the reward that was offered lor Boss,
dead or alive. It Is now over $e,ooo, and 1 think 1
ought to have It, for 1 know l killed mm, and no
person can ever hud his body."

TUB UANDITS' COMM1NT8.
While I was reading tney Interrupted me frequentlywith such expressions as.
' Weil, that's a d.d lie," "He Is nothing but a

robber himself," "Let mo get a bead oa him once,"
and at the conclusion Andrew said:.
"We can provo that Donouoe ta a liar; gai (aa«

dressing Khody's servant), come >er; you was in the
house when Boss was snot. Now, which of us got
up from supper flrst?"
"Florey did," she drawled out.
"Did I hide In the corner?"
"no; you went to pick uosa up."
"Dar, now, he's proven to do a damned liar; and

he didn't stay about dere no half hour. Why, I'll
take yon out dere to-morrow an' show you de
tracks be made when he done run away. 'Pears
if he

juhpbp six yards bury timb.
I Jumped for my gun an run out soon as de shot
was flred, an heerd nun gwtne fru de bushes powerful.I'll 'Have' him yet. Wuy, his back Is full of shot
holes now dat he done got up In Richmond county
for stealing chickens. He had to go away from dere.
lie is a low, no-account nigger. He ain't no white
man. He call hlsscU McQueen. I'd llite to know
what right he has to call htssolf McQueen when his
mother's name was uouahoe, and she

war'nt never harried to mcqueen,
and his mother was a mulatto same as me is. It der
was anybody dey wouldn't marry niggers, would
dcy ? His two sisters Is bof married to niggers In
Richmond county. By God! I'll luy for hlra. He
didn't kill Boss neither, but he hurt him powerful
bad. He hit lain In the neok, but he ain't dead yet.
Now, Rhody, you was dere de uex' day when dey
come alter Boss. You tell dls gentleman about it.

ruody lowery's story.
"Flory como over in de morniug an' tolo me Boss

was shot, an' when 1 went dere Andy an' Steve was

Juss gwine to tote him away; he wa'n't uead, nohow.Den we done scrub de no'; peoples kin scrub
they's llo's it dey want to, 1 reckon. Den when
Donahoe'a party come up dey stopped 20J yards
from de house an axed ir dere was any men about,
an don dey come up. wone of we didn't toll they
Boss was killed; we juss said dey had toted him away.
Den dey searched de house, but all doy fouad was a

pair or boots and shoes and a bottle of peach brandy
dat Andy bad bought ut Floyd uxcndlue's sto' dat
day, as you kin prove if you ax hint."

"XUU PUT UAT ALL IJN Uti J AI'tll, UlnlxK,
and Uou put In dat wo 1.4 gwlue to kill Donahoe
sure; we'll find blm an' we wout about lam
through a cat bole, neither," sutd Andrew, to whiott
bicve, who bud been perfectly silent before, added,
"Yes, Qou damn btui, las life is gwtue to be

powerful abort."
"WHERE IS HENRY BERRY LOWERY?

It Is reported at Shoe Heel tbat be Is dead, and most
of tbe people seem to believe It. Mr. Hayes, though,
told me he had seen him last Wednesday night,
about ten o'clock, ucar Oxcndmo's store."

"Well, sir," answered Steve, "ue ain't dead, bul
he's went away; be went nigh onto lour weeks ago,
and he 'spected to be back in live or Blx weeks.
But he ain't dead, uobow."
"Have you any objections to telling me what he

went away tor, if he expected to return ?"
"Well, he didn't tell nobody lus business, 1

de paper dat Henry Berry Lowery ain't dead."
SPENDS TUB PAY WITH THE OUTLAWS.

1 spent mo uay mm uiese uieu uum mur u ciock.

About uoon Stove, Au trew, ltliody unil 1 sat down
to a diuner or Ined eggs, bacon, corn bread and
coflee. Andrew, for Hbody, apologized lor the dinner,saving if slio bad known I would be tberc sbe
would have "done killed a chicken." Steve, wbo
was very taciturn for an hour or moro alter 1 met
tbem, gradually became moro loquacious, and has
over since been tbe most commuuicatlve, most
friendly uud

MOST JOLLY or Till PiBTY.
Alter dinner Steve asked to see my pistol; be

examined it and pronounced it rusty, whereupon
Andrew took It apart, oiled U and returned it to
me. Steve wanted to buy a plated gold ring I
woro, but upon telling him it bad been presented
to me, he said 1 should keep it, but be would like
to have a gold ring and asked me tae prices of
tbem,
They gave me much information as to their way

of living, the huuting uartiei that had been In
search of them, and their successful and often narrowescapes from their pursuers and from jail,
which 1 will make the subject or future letters,

TnB OUTLAWS HOLD A COUNCIL.
Before they left they went out of the house and

hold an animated conversation of perhaps half an
hour's duration In the gardeu, alter which Steve
addressed me:.

we've trusted three men before and ebery oue of
detu betrayed us, an' weswo' we'd neber trust no

stranger agin, but you look honest, an your story
'pears to be all right, an' we Is gwlue to trust you
some. Now you's got about Donanoe's shootln
Boss, we are gwine to keep you heuh tut you cau

PUT IN DB PAPER UOW Wl KILLED DONAHOB.

We won't hurt you, an' you kin travel about wuar

you bab a mind to la dls place, but you must swear
au oath dat you wou't try to go away without us

lettln' you. We'll treat you well an' show you
whar Sauuders was captured an' kilted an' wbar
Make Sam^grson an' Taylor an' all de rest of dern
was killed, and tell you all about dem. But you
ban got to stay heah a week, and we is gwine to
seud a telegraph to de paper for a Joke dat we hab
got you, so dey will see th<5 outlaws am'i all dead
yet.

YOU CAN'T OET AWAY, NOHOW,
without our knowing it, and den it might be power*
ful bad for you."

I was somewhat dismayed at this speech, but expressedmyself satislled with the arrangement. I
saw l would have an opportunity of seeing wud Ufa

uot ollea enjoyed by Northern men, ana relt that f
wan in no great danger if I acted honestly towards
my captors.

PART TO MBIT AGAIN.
The outlaws then slung on their equipments, and

after promising to meet me at the "New Bridge,"
three miles distant, the next morning, strode Into

the heavy pine forest, and I went back into the

cabin, where Rhody taught me now to rnb snuff.

SECOND LETTER FROM OUR CAPTUREDCORRESPONDENT.
Scufflei-own, March 22, 1872,

tub DBATn of hbnrt berry lowbrt.

As this letter cannot be read by the people of this

settlement before I have left It, the most Important
piece of information I hare to communicate shall
oe given first. Henry Berry Lowery, the notabla
chief of the notorious swamp outlaws is actually
dead. This la dented by all of his comrades, and
nls relatives proiess to be Ignorant of bis fate. But
from evidence the most reliable, when connected
with a welt-conuected chain of circumstances, 1 am
enabled to give you a correct account of

THE DKATlt OF THIS ROBBER CHIRP.
Between Fenruary 13 and 16, in company

with his ndus Achates, Boss Strong, Henry
Berry Lowery was ranging the country la the
neighborhood or Moss Neck in search of some

persons whom ho had been Informed were hnnting
him, while Steve and Tom Lowery and Andrew
Strong were statioued at a rendezvous on Lumber
Klver, near the "new bridge." About one and
three-quarter intlea from Moss Neck station, within
short guushot of the road leading from Inmau's
Budge to MoSell's mill, they discovered In the

bushes a newly made "blind" (a place of oonceal*
meui oi awbiuu uunti U* iaiMliliiuig UM wwwim


